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Lesson Nine: The Apology

Document B

and persuadmg and reproachlng you. You W111 not eas11y find another o

like me, and therefore I would advise you to spare me. I dare say that you
may feel out of temper (like a person who is suddenly awakened from
sleep), and you think that you might easily strike me dead as Anytus
advises, and then you would sleep on for the remainder of your lives,
unless God in his care of you sent you another gadfly. When I say I.am
given to youby God, the proof of my missionis this: if Thad been like other

men, [ should not have neglected all my own concerns or patiently seen
the neglect of them all these years, and have been doing yours, comingto -

you individually like a father or elder brother, exhorting you to regard

virtue; such conduct, Isay would be unlike human nature. If Ihad gained

anything, or if my exhortations had been paid, there would have been
some sense in my doing so; but now, as you will perceive, not even the
impudence of my accusers dares to say that T have ever exacted or sought

pay of any one; of that they have no witness. And I have a sufficient

witness to the truth of what I say—my poverty. .

[The jury returns the verdict of gmlty ]

There are many reasons why I am not grieved, O men of Athens, at the
vote of condemnation. I expected it, and am only surprised that the votes
~ areso nearly equal; for | had thought that the majority against me would
‘havebeen far larger; butnow, had thirty votes gone over to the otherside,
' Ishould have been acquitted. And I may say, I think, that Thave escaped
Meletus . I may say more; for without the assistance of Anytus andLycon,
any one may see that he would not have had a fifth. part of the votes, as
the law requires, in which case he would have mcurred a fine of a:-

thousand drachmsze.

And so he proposes death as the penalty.

Some one will say: Yes, Socrates, but cannot you hold your tongue, and
then you may go into a foreign city, and no one will interfere with you?

Now I have a great difficulty in making you understand my answer to

this. For if I tell you that to do as you say would be a disobedience to the
God, and therefore thatI cannot hold my tongue, you willnotbelieve that:
I am serious; and if I say again that daily to discourse about virtue, and i
of those other things about which you hear me examining myself and
others, is the greatest good of man, and that the unexamined life is not

worth living, you are still less likely to believe me. Yet Isay what s true,
although a thing of which it is hard for me to persuade you. Also I have
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never been accustomed to thmk that I deserve to suffer: any harm Had I:;f:*
~ money I might have estimated the offence at what I was able to pay, and

not have been much the worse. But I have none, and therefore I must ask

you to proportion the fine to my means. Well, perhaps I could afford a

mina, and therefore I propose that penalty: Plato, Crito, Critobulus, and

Apollodorus, my friends here, bid me say thirty minee, and they will be

the sureties. Let thirty minze be the penalty; for which sum they will be
ample security to you....

' '[Socrates is condemned to death.]

Andnow,Omenwhohave condemned me, Iwould fain prophesy to you, '
for I am about to die, and in the hour of death men are gifted with
~prophetic power. And I prophesy to you who are my murderers , that
~ immediately after my departure punishment far heavier than you have
inflicted on me will surely await you. Men you have killed because you
- wanted to escape the accuser, and not give an account of your lives. But
that will notbe as you suppose: far otherwise. For I say that there will be
- more accusers of you than there are now; accusers whom hitherto Thave
restrained: and as they are younger they will be more inconsiderate with .
~you, and you will be more offended at them. If you think that by klllmg =
. men you can prevent some one from censuring your evil lives, you are
- mistaken; thatisnotaway of escapewhichiseither possible or honourable;
- the easiest and the noblest way is not to be disabling others, but to be
improving yourselves. This is the prophecy which I utter before my_
; departure to the ]udges who have condemned me =

Friends, who would have acqmtted me, I onld lsotiketo talk with you f .
_about the thing which has come to pass, while the magistrates are busy,
~ and before I go to the place at which I must die. Stay then a little, forwe
‘may as well talk with one another while there is time. You are my friends,
_and I should like to show you the meaning: of this event which has
~ happened to me. O my judges—for youlmay truly calljudges—Ishould

 like to tell you of a wonderful circumstance. Hitherto the divine faculty
- of which the mternal oracle is the source has constantly beeninthehabit
::;:of opposing me even about trifles, if I was going to make a slip or error
- inany matter;and now as yousee therehas come uponme that whichmay

‘be thought, and is generally believed tobe, thelast and worst evil. Butthe
oracle made no sign of opposition, either when I was leaving my house
- in the morning, or when I was on my way to court, or while I was

- speaking, at anything which I'was going to say; and yet I have often been
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stopped in the middle of a speech butnow in nothmg I elther sa1d or d1d
touching the matter in hand has the oracle opposed me. WhatdoItaketo -
be the explanation of this silence? I will tell you. It is an intimation that -
what has happened to me is a good, and that those of us who think that -
death is an evil are in error. For the customary sign would surely have ;

opposed me had I been going to evil and not to good. .

Wherefore, O judges, be of good cheer about death, and know of a
certainty, that no evil can happen to a good man, either in life or after

death. He and his are not neglected by the gods; nor has my own
approaching end happened by mere chance. ButIsee clearly thatthetime
had arrived when it was better for me to die and released form trouble;
wherefore the oracle gave no sign. For which reason, also, lam not angry' :
with my condemners, or with my accusers; they have done me no harm,

although they did not mean to do me any good; and for this Imay gently} :

blame them

StillThave a favour to ask them. When my sons are grown up, Iwould ask i
you, O my friends, to punish them; and I would have you trouble them,
- aslhavetroubled you, if they seem to care about rlches, oranything, more
thanabout virtue; or if they pretend tobe somethmg when they are reallyﬁi .
nothing,—then reprove them, as I have reproved you, for not caring
about that for which they ought to care, and thinking that they are
somethlng when they arereally nothing. Andifyoudo thls, both Iand1 my

sons will have received ]ust1ce at your hands.

Thehour of departure has arrived, and we go our ways—I todie, and you'

to live. Whlch is better God only knows.

~ Plato, The Dzulogues of Plato. Benjamin Jowett, trans. (New York Oxford' :
- University Press, 1892). . : _ o
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Crito
(Primary Source)

SCENE: The prison of Socrates

SOCRATES: Why have you come at
this hour, Crito? Is it not still early?

CRITO: Yes, very early.
SOCRATES: About what time is it?
CRITO: It is just day-break.

SOCRATES: I wonder that the jailor
was willing to let you in.

CRITO: He knows me now, Socrates, 1
come here so often; and besides, 1
have done him a service.

SOCRATES: Have you been here long?
CRITO: Yes; some time.

SOCRATES: Then why did you sit
down without speaking? Why did
you not wake me at once?

CRITO: Indeed, Socrates, I wish that I
were not so sleepless and sorrowful.
But I have been wondering to see
how sweetly you sleep. And I pur-
posely did not wake you, for I was
anxious not to disturb your repose.
Often before, through your life, I
have thought that your temper was a
happy one; and I think so more than
ever now, when I see how easily and
calmly you bear the calamity that
has come to you.

SOCRATES: Nay Crito, it would be
absurd if at my age I were angry at
having to die.

CRITO: Other men as old are overtaken
by similar calamities, Socrates; but
their age does not save them from

being angry with their fate.

SOCRATES: Thatisso: Buttellme, why
are you here so early?

CRITO: I am the bearer of bitter news,
Socrates: not bitter, it seems, to you;
but to me, and to all your friends,
bothbitter and grievous: and tonone
of them, I think, is it more grievous
than to me.

SOCRATES: What is it? Has the ship
come from Delos, at the arrival of
which I am to die?

CRITO: No, it has not actually arrived:
butI think that it will be here to-day,
from the news which certain persons
havebrought from Sunium, who left
it there. It is clear form their news
that it will be here to-day; and then,
Socrates, to-morrow your life will
have to end.

SOCRATES: Well, Crito, may it end
fortunately. Be it so, if so the gods
will. But I do not think that the ship
will be here to-day.

CRITO: Why do you suppose not?

SOCRATES: I will tell you. I am to die
on the day after the ship arrives, am
Inot?

CRITO: Thatis what theauthorities say.

SOCRATES: Then I do not think that it
will come today, but to-morrow. I
judge from a certain dream which I
saw a little while ago in the night: so
it seems to be fortunate that you did
not wake me.

CRITO: And what was this dream?

SOCRATES: A fair and comely woman,
clad in white garments, seemed to
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come to me, and call me and say, “O
Socrates—

The third day henceshall thou fair Phthia
reach.”

CRITO: What a strange dream Socrates!

SOCRATES: But its meaning is clear; at
least to me, Crito.

CRITO: Yes, too clear, it seems. But, O
my good Socrates, I beseech you for
the last time to listen to me and save
yourself. For to me your death will
be more than a single disaster: not
only shall I lose a friend the like of
whom I shall never find again, but
many persons, who do not know
you and me well, will think that I
might have saved you if I had been
willing to spend money, but that I
neglected todoso. And what charac-
ter could be more disgraceful than
the character of caring more for
money than for one’s friends? The
world will neverbelieve that we were
anxious to save you, but that you
yourself refused to escape.

SOCRATES: But, my excellent Crito,
why should we care so much about
the opinion of the world? The best
men, of whose opinion it is worth
our while to think, will believe that
we acted as we really did.

CRITO: But you see, Socrates, that it is
necessary to care about the opinion
of the world too. This very thing that
happened to you proves that the
multitude can do a mannot the least,
butalmost the greatestharm, if hebe
falsely accused to them.

SOCRATES: I wish that the multitude
were able to do a man the greatest

harm, Crito, for then they would be
able to do him the greatest good.
That would have been well. But as it
is, they can do neither. They cannot
make a man either wise or foolish:
they act wholly at random.

CRITO: Well, be it so. But tell me this

Socrates. You surely are not anxious
about me and your other friends,
and afraid lest, if you escape, the
informers should say that we stole
you away, and get us into trouble,
and involve us in a great deal of
expense, or perhaps in the loss of all
our property, and, it may be, bring
us some other punishment upon us
besides? If you have any fear of that
kind, dismiss it. For of course we are
bound to run those risks, and still
greater risks than those if necessary,
in saving you. So do not, I beseech
you, refuse to listen to me.

SOCRATES: I am anxious about that

Crito, and about much else besides.

CRITO: Then have no fear on that score.

There are men who, forno very large
sum, are ready to bring you out of
prison into safety. And then, you
know, these informers are cheaply
bought, and there would be no need
to spend much upon them. My for-
tune is at your service, and I think
that it is sufficient: and if you have
any feeling about making use of my
money, there are strangers in Ath-
ens, whom you know, ready to use
theirs, and one of them, Simias of
Thebes, hasactually broughtenough
for this very purpose. And Cebes
and many others are ready too. And
therefore, Irepeat, donotshrink from

136

0000080800 ¢688ttttcetErtieaesstreaegedeogeEaesdass



